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Everybody Sing at the 


1.-GOD BLESS AMERICA 

God bless America, land that I love, 
Stand beside her, and guide her 

Thru the night with a light from above 
From the mountains to the prairies, 

To the oceans white with foam, 

God Bless America, My Home sweet home, 
God Bless Anerica, My-Home-sweet--home+ 


2.-NOW IS THE HOUR 

Now is the hour, when we must say good-by, 

Soon you'll be sailing, far across the sea 

While you're away, oh then remember me, 

When you return you'll find me waiting 
here. 


3.-SIDEWALKS OF NEW YORK 

Eastside, West side, all around the town 
The tots sang "ring-a-rosie," 
“london Bridge is f . 
“Boys and girls together 

Me and Mamie O*Rorke 

Tripped the light fantastic 

On the sidewalks of New York. 


4.,-DIXIE : 

I wish I was in the land ob cotton, 
Old times dar am not. forgotten 

Look away! Look away! Look away! 
Dixie Land! 

In Dixie Land whar' I was born in 
Early on one frosty mornin' 

Look away, look away, look away 
Dixie Land. 

Den I wish I was in Dixie 

Hooray! Hooray! 

In Dixie Land, I'll take my stand 

To lib and die in Dixie; 

Away, away, away down south in Dixie 
Away, away, away down south in Dixie. 


5.SINGIN' IN THE RAIN 

Itm singin’ in the rain 

Just singin' in the rain 

What a glorious feeling I'm happy again, 

I'm laughing at clouds, so dark up above, 

The sunts in my heart. and I'm ready 
for love. 

Let the stormy élouds thase 

Ev'ry one from the place 

Come on with the rain 

I've a smile on my face. 

I'll walk down the land with a happy. 
refrain 

And singin* just singin' in the rain. 
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6.-FATTH OF OUR FATHERS . 
Faith of our fathers! living still - 
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword, 
O how cur hearts beat high with joy 
Whene'er we hear that glorious word! 
Faith of our fathers! Holy faith! 

We will be true to thee till death! 


?,-WHEN YOUR HAIR HAS TURNED TO SILVER 


When your hair has turned to silver, 
I will love you just the same; 

I will only call you sweetheart, 

That will always be your name,. 
Through a garden filled with roses-—- 
Down the sunset trail we'll stray; 
When your hair has turned to silver-- 
I will love you as todays 


a 8,-I'LL SEE YOU: IN MY DREAMS 


I'll see you in my dreams, 

Hold you in my dreams, 

Someone took you out of my arms, 

Still I feel the thrill of your charms, 
Lips that once were mine, 

Tender eyes that shine, 

They will light my way tonight, 

I'll see you in my dreams. 


9. -SLEEPY TIME Gal 

Sleepy time gal, You're ‘turning night 
into day, 

Sleepy time gal, You've- danced the 
ev'ning away, 

Before each silvery star 

Fades out of sight, 

Please give me one little kiss, 

Then let us whisper "goodnight," 

It's gettin’ late and dear, your 
pillow's waitin; . 

Sleepy time gal, When all your aanern? 
is thru, 

Sleepy time gal, I'll find a cottage 
for you, 

You'll learn to cook and to sew, 

What's more you'll love it, I know, 

When you're a Stay-at-home, Play-at- 

home, Eight-o'clock, Sleepy time gal. 


10.-NOW THE DaY IS OVER 

Now the day is over, ‘Night is drawing 
nigh, 

Shadows of the ev'ning, Steal across 
the sky. 


11,.-JUsNITA 16,-YOU CAN'T BE TRUE 
Soft o'er the fountain, Ling'ring falls You can't be true, dear, 
the southern moon, There's nothing more to say, 
Far o'er the mountain, Breaks the day I trusted you, dear, 
too soon! Hoping we'd find a way, 
In thy dark eyes splendor, — Your kisses tell me 
Where the warm light loves to dwell That you and I are thru, 
Weary looks, yet tender, Speak their But I'll keep loving you, 
fond farewell. Although you can't.be true. _ 
Nita, Juanita! ask thy soul if we 
should part! 17.-ST0UX CITY SUE 
Nita, Juanita! Lean thou on my heart. I drove a herd of cattle down 
From old Nebraska way, 
12..IN THE GARDEN That's how I came to be in 
I walk in the garden alone, The state of I-o-way. 
While the dew is still on the roses, Her eyes were big and blue. 
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, I asked her what her name was; 
The Son of God discloses, She said "Sioux City Sue”. 
And He walks with me, and He talks with me, Sioux City Sue, Sioux City Sue 
And He tells me I am His own, Your hair is red, your eyes are blue, 
And .the joy we share as we tarry there, I'd swap my norse and dog for you. 
None other has ever known. | Sioux City Sue, Sioux City Sue, 
er There ain't no gal as true 
13,.-SWEET ADELINE As my sweet Sioux City Sue. 
Sweet Adeline, My Adeline, 
At night Dear Heart, for you I pine, 18.-HOME ON THE RANGE 
In all my dreams your fair face beams Oh, give me a home where the buffalo 
You're the flower of my heart, roam 
Sweet Adeline. Where the deer and the antelope play 
Where never is heard a discouraging word 
14,-MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME 4nd the skies are not cloudy all day. 
‘The sun shines bright in thé old wag ng at night when the heavens are 
Kentucky home, With a light from the glittering ‘Stans... 
i: scans se ed F Have I stood there amazed 
e corntop’s ripe an e meadow's 
fio the birds make music all the day; : 


pees home on the range, where the: ‘deer 
and the antelope play — 

Where never is heard a discouraging word 

4nd the skies are not cloudy all day. 


The young folks roll on the little 
cabin floor 

All merry, all happy and bright. 

By'n by hard times comes a-knocking 


at the door 19,-THE MORE WE GET TOGETHER 
Then my old Kentucky home, goodnight. The more we get together, together, 
Weep no more, my lady, together, 
Q weep no more today! The more we get together the happier 
We will sing one song for the old we'll be. 
Kentucky home, For your friends are my friends and 
For the old Kentucky home, far away. my friends are your friends 
; The more we get together the happier 
15,-DOWN BY THE OLD MILL STREAM we'll be, 
Down by the Old Mill Stream, Where I 
first met you 20.-STAR SPANGLED BaNNER 
With your eyes of blue, dressed in 
gingham too; (First Stanza) 
It was there I knew, that you loved 
me true; O, thus be it ever when free men shall 
You were sixteen, my village queen, stand Pa 
. “Down by the Old MIlI Stream. _—s« Between their loved homes and the war's 
desolation; 


Blest with victory and peace, may our 
heav'n rescued land 

Praise the power that hath made and 

* preserved us a nation. 

Then conquer we must, for our cause 
it is just - - 

And this be our motto - "In God is our 
trust." 

4nd the Star Spangled Banner in triumph 
shall wave : 


O*er the land of the free and the home 
of the brave. 


